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Str Henry 
Vanke, 


1X ſure chat there is none of us 
77 here, but hath either a Foole 
PQ in his [leeve, or a KnalUein 
2:8 Doublet, come why ſhould we grieve thus, 4 pourd of 
ſorrow mill never pay penny of Debt, you know.that all wc 
Have came from orhers, and willow SOcto Others, and 
tet ir e*ge goeand behang'd, _; 
Sir Arthur, Oh Sir Henry, ſorrow hath quite beſot- 
red mv, 1 was meditating on that Proverb, A Wall with- 
out a Creſje, and a Knight without money 1s abuſed by every 
one , I have been a grand cauſe of the firſt, bur now I 
ſhall I feare pay ſhot azd lot roo, would it rot grievea Man 
tha: hat had his choice of all the far of the Land, ro 
jeare 1.1: being b: ought to powdered Beefe without muſtara, 
Oa the very rhovgnts of this would make a wiſer Man 
4 B 2 : then 
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then I mad. My high ſpiric hath all chis while fed upon 


the revenues of other Mens wealch, but muſt now I feare 


be contented wich leffe rhen thac I might before my 
villatiies. call my owne, and you know Pride avd Puterty 
make a double affliition, | 

. Sir H, Wemapyene thank our ſelves for it, a pittzful 
Mather makes a ſtas&'d Daughter, as ne have b1emed [o-me 
muſt bake, and moſt now expect to 4e pard 7r cur omis 
corne, : | 

Tichb, What meares Sir Harry by this miſce!lany of 

Proverbs, this rruly is a aew way of diſcourſe which I. 
never fearned eirher from my Maſter O/:ver, or in the 
Commitree of Safety, but ſicce you will Dialogue, I 
COT and I think my fooles 6olt will be ſozn enough 

of, | | 

Sir Hen, Y, Then away with it quoth waſhiz9:on, But 
what think ' you Harry XMartia of our preſet condi- 
Lion, 
H. Martiz, Truly I think we are a/l as fitting (or the 
Dzvel!l, as 4 pudding for a Friers mouth, and to him [ 
makeno queſtion we ſhall ſhortly goe. 

Lord 4ſonſoz, Good wits jump, T am of the ſame opi- 

nion, for I beleeve we ſhall ſhortly be as ſure ro he fornd 
in Hell, as 4 Gentlemans Gray-hound, and a ſalt box ty the 


fire ſide. | 


 'walton, They have a Proverb in Spain, that every 
Houſe in 1alapon hath a Thriefe of 1ts ewne, bur jf ever 
Houſe contained ſo many Thiefes together as the Parlia- 
ment Houfe whilſt we were all therc, I will looſe my 
eares ; but whar talk I of looſing my cares, mv Head 15 
ſ[utt5fa&tion 


— — 


[3] 


ſarisfaQion rco little for my Roguery ; we ule to ſay, 


he is ſober, and we that were ſo damnably drunk with the 
Poiſon of Rebellion, rhar we killed our Lord and King, 
mtzſt expe& a Halter for our juſt doom and reward. 
Corbet, They ſay that Proverbs are true and witty 
ſentetices, but he was a very ideot that made rhis, B 'ackt 
will ot change its hew, for though I am almoſt as black 
as the Divell, yet I am ſure I am in ablew condition. 
Desbrow, I am of your opinion roo my Lord, and 
think no orherwiſe of this. 4 hardfull of mory ts better 
then a buſhel of learning, for had I but been contented to 
have lived at home the very ſmell of learned Cambridge, 
would have preſerved me betrer then all the mony I have 
gotter: by my Roguety. | = 
H, Nell, Bur T am ſure Sir I remember a P:overb 
which is very true,the cruall wars of France made a Mil- 
lion of Atheiſts, and 20000 Witches, and I miſtake, if 
we have nor here in England crebled the number, and I 
think my felfe no ſmall fool amongſt them. 
Peters. You ſaidtrue Mr, Nevrll, for I wereno body 
Elſe. All who come into-s Church ſay ot their Prayers, 
And though I was good at along prayer, I am ſure my 
grace was ſhort enough. 
Lambert, Tis a true Proverb, what zs got over Dev!lls 
back muſt be loft under his Belly, By ſucceſſefull rebellion 
2gainſt my Prince I got good ſtore of Land and Lord- 
ſhips, and would it not greivea ſtone, that I ſhould looſe 
all by my unfortunate making head 2gainft my fellow 
Traitors. But Gentlemen, you fave no-reaſon now to 
perſecute 


He that kills a Ma when he is drunk ſhall be hanged when 


a [ 4] 
perſecute or laugh at me,now the game is almoſt ended,I 
wonder which of us fhall bewinners, | | 
H, Martinv, Vhy ſhould you be thus ſullen Sir, 
what though you are impriſoned, muſt thar breake your 
hearr > Yet I confefle there is ſome reaſon. For a Fack- 
anapes cannot be merry when a clog is at hs heeles. For 
had you nor been fo Apiſh as ro imitate your Prede- 
ceſlor O/zver, both you and we mighr have fill been in 
4 better condition. S 
Lambert, You need not meddle with the mote in my 
eye, you have a beame in your owne to look after, you 
have been the cauſe of your owne tuine, you muſt cauſe 
the Monk re defiroy me, bur Ithink the Monk is turned 
Fox now,.and hath devoured you all like Geeſe as you 
are, you are here brisk with ycur Proverbs. 
Gentlemen, Buc methinks you might haveremembred, 
and you above all others Mr. Nev:4, chat Proverh of rhe 
1taliazs, that you muſt alwayes keep your ſelfe, dal dz - 
aanzi delle donne, dah dretro delle mule, axd aa tutti 1 latz 
de't frats, from the 'belly of a Woman, the taileof a 
Mule, and fromevery ſide of a Monk ; but I think you 
have ſmarred for your foolery ſufficiently. | 
Henry Martin, I doeconfeſſe our errour in the laſt 
good Sir, and doe conclude Monkes ro be dangerous per- 
ſons, bur I cannor buc look in your Proverb as idle in the 
firſt clauſe, which diflwades us from commingſinto Para- 
diſe it ſelfe, and from touching at that moſt pleaſanr 
cape of good hope, my owne experience can confure yor 
Sir inthis, I have now lying in ar Chelſey loving Madamo 
zell, and have been before and behind her, and yet neve. 
found any prejudice by it. Aonſo:. 
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 Monſon,Gramerey brother Harry,you arld Iareborh of 
_ a mind,only Ladics are ſomtimes dangerous perſons,if you: 
come before them when they have a Ladle initheir hands, 
which I am ſure my Codsheadcan make affidavic tos: - : 
Str Arthur] wonder Sirs you canthus trifle in your mi- 
ſeries, bur I confeſſe you may well enough be concent;for 
you have bur your deſerts. for ſcaPd Horſes are good e- 
rough for two ſuch ſcal'd Seruing-men as you are, Bur, 
though we are all Knaves, yer let's not be all Fooles; but 
now we are 11 the mire, conſider which way to get our, 
for my part I am teſolved never to be quiet ill I have gor- 
my will, and when that will be the devill knows ; there' 
is a Proverb. Grve a woman what ſhe would have, and what 
ſhe would have,end ſhewill be quiet, But though I had my 
defire ten thouſand times fulfilled, yer I ſhould -Rill be 
unſ. atisfied, for I was bornro be concentwith nothing ; a 
hal er was my deſtiny,and chat I will have before I dye, 
Desborough. Oh hold Sir you are too deſperate; I have 
been as furions as you, as malecongent, turbulent, and 
francick, bur yet am not ſo much in love with chat thing. 
called hanging, as co venture my neck | know not how ;; 
I know I have been eſteemed a foole, but S$:r after wit z5.e- 
very bodtes wit, and ſo I may claime ſomerhing in it, and 
for my part [ conceive it better to wirhdraw my ſelfe, and 
rerurne ro the place of my firſt habitation, for I muſt 
now confeſſe I am good for notking elſe, and bufinefle of 
Srate isno fitter for me then a ſaddle for 2 Sowes back. 
Henry Martin, You lay very crue Sir. Better a louſe 
iz the pot then 20 fleſh at all , T will even to the Kings 
| Bench 
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Bench again, and there get me my loving VVkere at 
Chelſty, and ſeek in the ſweer imbraces of her to forget 
all Srate -affaires, and I hope the Stare will forget 
me tO0s | | | 

Lord Monſon, AS one Cock crowes,fo the other foliowes, 
Ve have been fellow Priſoners, and fellow V hore» 
maſters a long time, and I am refolved we will npr. 
part now. | 


Peters, Well Gentlemen if you are for the Kings 
Bench and your Whores, then I am for ”7h:te-Chappelt 
and my Butchers wife, oh ſhe is a delicate ſofr peice of 
fleſh, as tender as young Lamb, and as ſweet as a Sur- 
loyne of roſt Beefe tuck with Rofemary,- aud' eruly 
Brechren if. you intend avy of you to ſcape hangieg,the 
onely way is to be quiet, and rake theſe few inſtructions 
and Aporhegmes before we parr, forl fearewe ſhall not 
meet again till we come to Hell, and what ſweer-Mors 
ſells ſhall all webefor our Mafter the Devill, methinks 
when I look on Corbet,we are like ſo many raſhers of 
Bacon ready broiled for Lucifers breakfaſt, buc I mnſt 
deparr, onely as I ſaid before; let me insreat you all 
10 remember rheſe few things which I ſhall give you to 
take notice of to each one. —- | 
| To you Sir Arthar, 

Evill getter goods never prove well,and therefore 1t were. 
better for you to get down inra the Country, - and look 
that your Biſhoprick of Durban run not away, for it was 
alwaies true,”ale parta cito dilaburitur. 

To you Collonell walter. | 
4n old man is unfit for a young woman,and 01d fool for 


making a new ſtates To 
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"A Carrion Kite will never be Ko FHanke, nor 20 ig- 


' norant Plow-Man make a good Councellour of State. 
Tomy Lord Monſon, 


A Scepter && one thing, aud a Ladle is another, and 
- though his Wife can tell how to uſe the-one, yet hes 


not fit ro hold theorher. 
To Henry N evil, 


He muſt needs go whom the Devil drzves, the Devill 
hath for a long time fer him awork, and now lex him 


Ren receive his wages. 
To Sir Henry Vane. 


> Iittle wind kinadles much, puts out a fire, he hath ſo 
whimſtcall and capricious a braine thar his defi ignes ftil] 
overthrow borh himſelfe and them, and therefore he and 
all ofus had better reſolveto fir till and be patient, and 
perhaps the Nation may be more merciful! chen we de- 
ſerve, and ſo farewell. 
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